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| Broadway'sShake-..r Noblest Dane of All ]

spearian Revival|

Brings to Mind
the Great-Actors

of the Past Who

Played the Prince

By JOSEPH 1. C. CLARKE.
THE exquisite young Haomlet of

John Barrymere hag captured

the favor of the town. to an
‘alinost passlonate degres, and In the
iain Justly. Outside the joy of hls
embodiment I got, however, another
,keen plecsure ot the performance lust
Haturday afternocomn, born of seeing o
packed matinee audience, mainly of
course of young, very “modern” women,
making what seemed to be a first and
delighted acqumintance with the mas-
terplece of Willlam Shakespeare. OM
playgoers know that the mental atti-
tude of a cultured augience at .a long
lionored classic of the stige has visl-
DLle slgn In the distinetly eritical sen-
witlve lowering and ralsing of the
bLrows which accompanies all other
faclal marks of pleasure or the re-
verse, while the round eyed, fixed
gage, now charged with intensity, now
flushing to Hght laughter betruys any
audience on the first night of any ab-
egarbing play, And there were your
first nighters of “Hamlet," clear, heart-
vning—amusing. Old Polonius says to
IHamlet, who was “walking in the
lobby:" [

“What read you, my lord?"

Hamlet looking from his book says:

“Words, words, words,"”

A very wave of young crystalline
laughter sweeps over the house. And
eo it went, Never wis the First Grave
Digger's grim humor mors tickling
And of course the slim beauty of my
Tord Hamilet and his fire and his
fencing found feverleh response in fair
young bosoms to the end.

Since the Barrymore-Hopkius pro-
duction of the play wae made Were
many have fallen to writing of the
Hamlets of other deys as well as our
own, but end gains little lght from a
mere liet, *“T lked it;" “it was far
.from bad;" *“he suited me" Such
phrases tell you nothing beyond one
man's geaerclizations. For my part,
looking over sixty:years of Hamlets,

&
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EDWIN BOOTH

.
From tho paintlng for the EShalespears
Museum. Copyright, "Whits,

translate his rendering of two lines
of the original into a semblance of|
his emphdsls as enforced by his ges- |
tures: *“To die? well, to sleep—noth- |
ing more!” "And again, with sudden
widening of - the eves before a new
commanding thought, “To die? yes
to aleep, to sleep!, perchance to
dream!” It set a new terrific, elgnifi-
cant gleam upon the lines that follow:

“Ay, there's tho rub;

“For in that sleep of death what
dreams may come."

The scenr at the grave, the closet
seene with his mother, the white hot
passion at the end, the brilliant fenc-
ing, all made a whole very stirring,
noble and charming, and what T loved
in it then—something new. It ran to
erowded houses for more than a hun-
dred nights,

Two things should be remembersd
about It. Ome was his pronounced
French nccent. It is safe to say that
if his flrst appearance In London had
been in “Hamlet" it would not have:
run a week, but his three years of
vivid appearance in romantlc dmma.s!l
had made £ g0 much the usual that 1
recall no critical stress belng lald
upon it. The other thing was that in
the Ophelia of Kate Terry, elder slster

| with its peculiar halt, marred the

ten of the years in London and the
balance 1 our New World, I realize
the difficulty of an appralsement of
the better Hamlets, because no mat-
tor how Mt you were to judge when
vou saw them, unless you saw them
when they were really yeung Hamiets,
or seeming w0, you are not furnished
with the true key to judgment.

Charles Kean's Portrayal
That of Solemn English Lord
The first Hamlel 1 saw was Churles
Kean, son of the great Edmund Kean,
at Drury Lane Theater, London. in the
pixtles. I knew the play well, and
took his interpretation as authorita-
tive because of his paternity, Now I

lof Ellen Terry, whom ww knew here
|ag so charming In the part, Fecliter
| had the most radiant, touching, beau-
Itiful dream! of maidenhood to support
| Bim that the stage had ever seen.

The English eritics did not take too
kindly to Fechter's Hamilet. Roman-
tle, yes, but not tragedy—oh, dear no,
not tragedy! |

Let me not turn aside to note In de-
tail the half dozen minor and the half
soore amateur Hemletz that I knew
In London, but let me recall one pre-
+antious amateur performance whereln
the First Grave Digger, wanting to
rival the Prince, would, before an-
swerlng his questions, sink his pick

recognize it as a sort of solemn Eng-
lish lord, very correct in bearlng and
giving wany to his emotions reluctantly,
& highly trained actor, however, speni-
ing the poetry of the part with skill

into the rvesounding board on whichs
he stood In the grave. He got a laugh
every time the audlence saw and heard
him, and so went at it harder every
time. At last the pick gplit the board,

and lke a flash the grave digger dis-
appeared, while a great splosh of
water came up if the face of Hamiet,
who was bending over to know where
the wretch had gone. Then up strug- |
gled the grave digger llke a wet rat. '
Tableau! The board he split had
rested on n large rain barrel in what
Hamlet calls the “cellarage.’”

Booth and Sir Henry Irving :
As They Played the Part
N should anotber scens with l.n!

amateur Hawmlet be kept altmtheri
from public gaze. When the curtain |
went up on the last act of this “Ham. |
let” a two meated throne was “'dis-|
covered” mounted on a platform with-
wout any prop under the back of it
This lack was only notad when the
curtain was up and the royal char-
acters were gltting down. The promp-
ter was heard to say: “There's no
prop at the back of the throne: look
out.,” Much goings on, we know, mark
the ending of the act and the play,
and when the Queen took the cup to
drink to Hemict the platform went
over, taking the Queen backward with
it, leaving, howewxer, two shapely
limbs waving in the alr and royal Den-
murk In the dust!

and occasional depth. I pecall one true
nota on the entrance of the Ghost, His
cry, “Angela and ministers of grace,
dofend us!™ had a ring of fear forced
by the supernatural—something miss-
ing from most, If not all, the English
Jlamlets. Hia scene with his mother
was tense and dramatic. What wae
yoally the matter with it was that
it was not wyoung Hamilet but a
stff, middle aged gentleman with a |
quear volee, The Hamlet of Samuel
Plelps—"the groat Phelps” who played
ull of Bhakes, o's plays and was best
ot all in tho Falstafl of “Henry IV."—
was of the Charies Kean mold, more
Lhuman, less stiff, and when I saw him
woll away from the spring of youth.
1 saw one Hamict at that early day |
who camé nearer to the ideal I wns
forming of the young Prince of Den-
mark, namely, Barry Sallivan. Here
were grace, the appearance ut least of
youth, a ndble, pllant carriage—in fine,
o delightful embodiment with a warm
epivituality. 1 saw him subsequently
i1 other BlLakespearicn rolep, but in
pothing eclée did he resch the same
helghts,  though always good. His
dashing Falconbridge to the King
John of Phelps at Drury Lane was
fine. Tt would be hard to say at this
1ate date why Barry's Hamlet did not

-

can night of the plece at W:l.llnc!:'s|
Theater was of what I must call a dis- |
appointment, What I bave suld of the |
tolerance of Fechter's French accent
in the part in London, thelr being
usod to It in many other parts, had
doubfless operated thers In Irving's
favor also. We had not known him
tong enough to discount the queer |
tenes and jerks and mannerisms of
the man, His Matthias In “The Bells”
was a lurld, absorbing, colerful pat-
tern of liying, =nning and suffering,
and hls tones were shnply part of the
strange character. In “Hamlet" he
caume someliow naked before us. His
legs straight, thin nnd odd, his pait
fe-
rure, Aw il luck, too, would hawve it |
thers was a momentary alarm of fire |
that night in the play scene. An aleo- |
hol toreh among the footlights on the
little stage within a stage bolled over|
and lgnited a small curtain. Two or|
three of the minor characters pulled |
nut the curtain and began slsmplrm'|
on i, and in this the thin, odd legs ori
Hamlet himself joined lustily, mak- |
ing, 1 assure you, unexpected display |
of dancing agllity at once commend- |
able and comic. The audience sat per- |
fectly still, round eyed, watchful, The
affair was before thelr eyes; they saw
the edge of the moment of possible
horror worn down to nothing and end
almost without smoke. Bram Stoker)
avers that one young man ran up the |
center aisle in panic and that hel
punched his head and sent him back
to his seat. I certainly did not see
him, It was a good audience. But
the! total Impression that Irving's|
Hamlet made on ms was bizarre. At
any rate he was over 45 then.

Some Italian Hamlets
And a Frenchman in Role

1 recall the Hamiet of Ernesto Rossl,
the Italian, as ona of grealt beauty,
though lacking proper support; lke-|
wise the Hamlet of the greatsr Itallan, |
Tommaso Salvinl, This performance,
vivid end powerful and stormy, did
not win high critical favor here. His
mature face, great, muscular body, his |
vigible years, .threw him out, of the
favor usually accorded his work, such |
as hls tremendous Othello, his superh |
Lear, his sublime Sawul, his agonizing
Conrad of “La Morte Civile” 1 do
recall, however, the tender beauty and
thrill of the scene with the Queen

-

An English Hamlet ||

[

SIR JOHNSTON
FORBES ROBERTGON

Mother 1a up to the very highest type
of personification.

A forelgn Ifamlet worthy of kindly
note was Forbes Robartson's, seen here
quite often, It was finely tempered,
discreet and faintly touched with fire,
It favored what might be called the
school of Hdwin Booth and was pos-
glbly the best that England had when
he first came hero,

Therea was anothar forelgn Mamlet
I reeall. Once at a lunch at Delmon-
ico's, given by Sir Henry Irving, we
noticed a dark, gutet man beside him,
whom later he reforred to as “my dear
friend and confrere, Mounet-Sully.”
The great French actor of the Thea-
tra Francals stood up and bowed low
as the applause rolled forth. Irving
went on to say: "“You will soon see
Mm in “Hamist"” and 1 promlse yotu—

of the dead to the living seem poasible |
and actual, And this should be re-
membered by all Hamlets, and Hora-
tios. In the Barrymere production the
endeavor to help the illusion by re-|
ducing the Ghost to a-rather harsh, |
sharp volee off stage and a glint of |
light on the backdrop make only for|
an untimely cuariesity, *“Oh, ia that the |
(thast {
I djd not start out to criticize =o|
fine 4 plece of work as John Barry-|
more's. The regular critics have dont-i
that in excellent splrit., I simply|
salute him and wish him a sun until|
ha lg tired of it, and may his endur- |
ance last long. |
{

A Reading of the Play
By Edwin Forrest in "69 or ’7o

Of American IHamlets noted lately
by Herbert 8. Benton, I did not sae
those of E. 1. Davenport (though 1
did see his great Slr Giles Overreach)
or Edwin L., Adums, I heard, I may
say, but did not see the Hamler of Ed-
win Forrest at o Stom’?\'ay Hall \read- |
ing of the piay in 1889 or 1870, after |
nls retirement from the stage. Rich
n organ tones and an unexpectedly
delicate diserimination of the charae-
tera it proved. The part of Hamilet
stood out robustly rathier than finely,
bit in his volume of basso sound the
whimsically mingled daintiness and
indellcacy 6f his mad Ophelic had an
unavolaably comle appeal. Of the Ham-
Iets of our recent days, Creston Clarke,
dghn E.eellerd and the promising
aspirant of last season, Walter Hamp-
den, 1 have not much to say. Edward |
H. Bothern went to more pains play-|
ing and staging the play than any|
Hamlet of latter time and achieved
measurably, but 1 never 'thought it
repeld him for his long and loving de-
vollon, exceilent as his Frince is In
many polnts,

Let me in clogsing these recollections
briefly recall a day of apotheosis and
then a glimpse of the final exit of the
greatest Hamlet of my time.

It was surely in 1888 and In hls
sixty-elghth year that the day of il
fortune came to Lester Wallack, one |
of the oldest, long prospering actor-
managers In America. Favorite of
fortune as he so long had seemed, the
news that he was in difficulties shocked
the community. Two brother mana-
gera, A. M. Palmer and Augustin Daly,
suggested o great benefit for Lester's
relief. The whole acting profession
seomed to volunteer for it. Finally
they took the program in hand, and
with one accord decided on “Hamlet"
with Booth fn the title part, as the
cntire bill, Tt was held at the Metro-
politan Opern House in May. A tre-
mendous andlence greeted it, but It
was the zcene on the stage that struck
the high note, prominent actors and
wetresses in scores glad to play minor
parts, glad to earry a spear or dress
t soene to show passionats allegiance
to Booth, their royal Dane, The lead-
ing characters were all of the best In
the land. Lawrence Barrett was. the
Ghost, Frank Mayo the King, John
Gilbert the Polonins, John A. Lane
Horatio, Eben Plympton the Laertes,
Joa Jefferson, who had played i2lp Van|
Winkle for twenty-flve years, was the |
First Grave Digger, and BEilly Pler-i
ence of a score of triumphs the Sec-|
ond Grave Digger, und Ophelia wap |
the sweet and dainty Helenn Modjeska. |
Desplite the wonderful cast the per-
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Is Harbord’s

Record as He Leaves Army After 34 Years

h

[ PERSHING, CHIEF OF STAFF, HARBORD, HIS AIDIEj

Greater Than Lu-
dendorff, Said,
Joffre — ““Ablest
Officer I Know,”’
Pershing’s Opin-|

ion of the General

J

I
By DONALD A. CRAIG
Special Dispateh to Tue Npw Yomm Hmmaun.

Warhingisa Brcy Daers. |
I AJOR-GEN. JAMES G. HAR-
BORD, deputy chlef of staff
of the United States Army,
whom Gen, Pershing designated in his
cficiency report as “the ablest officor
L know." will retire voluntarily from

active military duty at the end of this
month to take a prominent place in |
the business world. Gen. Harbord
commanded the Marine Brigads In the |
never to boe forgotten battle of Belleau |
Wood and at Bouresches during the
famous steand of the Becond Division
near Chateau Thierry, wiich stopped
the German drive on Paris in June,
1218, Later he commanded the Sec-
ond Divizion in the great Solssons of-
fensive, when the German advance
was turned into a disastrous retreat,

Then Gen. Pershing maeds him com- |

mander of that marvelous organtza-

tion, the EHervice of Supply of the

American Expeditionary Force.
During those critical months in 1918,

when everything depended upon keep-
ing the enormous American army sup-
plied with food, clothing, ammunit.mn.!
equipment, guns and everything thut!
a madern fighting machine requires,
Joffre, after watching the work of
Gen. Harbord, sald:

“He 18 & greater man than Luden-
dorf; for Ludendorf has known quan-
titles to work with, and Harbord has
unknown quantities.”

It is no exaggeration to say that,
next to Pershing, no man could be
more missed from the army than Har-
bord. That is the universal opinion
of his brother officers, of the men he
has commanded, of Becrotary Weeks,
President Harding—of every one who
knows him or is familiar with his
record sincoe he enlisted as a private
.:émuary 10, 1889, at Fort Leavenworth,

an.

Idolized by All Under Him;
Made History at Belleau Wood

A strict diseiplinarian, yet idollzed
by his men from the toughest dough-
boy in the ranks to the highest officer
under his command; ralsed from the
ranks, yet honored by West Polnt
praduates, and himself a great be-
llever in the United States Military
Academy; always maintaining his dig-
nity as an officer, yet upon occasinn
mingling with his men as one of them,
Gen, Harbord typifies the best both in
American military and civil life. It la|
hard to write about him without using |
superlatives, but this sulogy 1z not so
much that of the writer as of the men
who know him most intimately and
have served under him, and of his
official superfors. Becretary Weeks in

formance wns a pageant to the glori-| g oV »

fication of Edwin Booth rather than cﬂ}:,, 17;‘??“:::;:::2":::;'::; h::a:pgg;
a play. It was our monarch of the| anee he had understated his opinion
mimic world In his own unquestioned | o¢ man—although he had commended
right, and so accluimed by 150 of the him in the very highest official terms.

garden flowers of the theatrical par-|
terre. It was the touching crown of
Lis life's endeavor—apotheocsis, !

Wallack lasted dut a few months|
thereafter, Edwin Booth but five years. |
| The end came quletly June 7, 1883, in

i—-lhe building and Institution he had
royvally rebuilt—Stanford White, the
architect-—and bestowed it on the the.
atrical profession and the kindred
arts, his monument to this day look-
ing out on hia beautiful status aa|
Hamlet by the sculptor, Quinn, in the
|square. I remember the night the
club was opened, attended by all the
mals artistio brilllance of the town, a
great festival of mirth and good fal-
lowshlp, of sparkling talk and healths
that went round, and the ’udaclonu
centennial toast of Thomas Ballay
Aldrich, the poot, as Booth at mld-
night stood modestly in a corner of
the large room acknowledging the joy-
ous tributes of his oldest friends and
newest admirers,

It was In the small sacred edifloe
on Twenty-ninth strest—sacred to the

r—
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‘ner of fighting of the Americans.

tecome one of worldwide fame. Tos-
glibly becnvse It waa but a finer type
of a Hamlet en the stiffer type of
Hean and Ihelps and Gustavus
Iirooke, which In turn followed the
stlll oMer modul of Garrick and
XKemble,

The first intimation 1 had of 'a dif-
fering type was the Hamliet of the
Trench actor Charles Fechter, who
find been playing (n English for some
thres ar four brilllant years, Ife had
brought from Paris in his handsome
porson the very soul of Latin romance
«-its eager charm, its sweoping grace,
§ts  transfixing thrill, Its piquant
lumor, itsa wentle pathos, its sure dis-
tinction. His Ruy Bias in Vietor
Tlugo's play had held the town for
mimost a year ut the Princess’s in
1860, The Engllsh characlerizations
in such mimilar characters as Don
Cosar de Bazan were lumpling beslde
1t. fo it wans that after “Don Cewar”
and “The Corsican Brothers” he was
announced for Hamlet *low it should
ba we!d i%e: Techter was nearly 40
tnen (1883). H»rd he not b
orlginal Armand Duval in the yBunger
Dumas's “La Dame Aux Camelins” in
18527 St though his Hamlet was
pat first of nll youne, 1t was full of the
epirit and fire and form of youth,

Fluent, Human_ Prince

With Gentle, Courtly Dignity

Fe liad made distinctively a Hamlet
of his own. The inky wig of the Eng-
1ish Hamlot he discarded for the murely
yaore plausible falr huir of the North-
ern olimes—lotig nnd wavy., Tt was n

fiuent, human Pritice wo saw, with a | that jent themsslves so to the expres-

gontle, courtly dignity, Well T re-
polgnant soliloquy, “Oh, what a rogue

Jike In the proater, oftencst

I crossed the Atlantic In 1568 and
it was |[n Booth's Theater in 1870 that
1 maw the royal Hamlet of my desire
played by Edwin Booth. Here wus
the young Hamlet, The haunting face,
the moulful eyes, the slim form, the
unconsclous grace, the fire, the dream,
the nuance of the courtly und the fate
dniven. It would be hard to name a
point in the play where one would |
wigh the presentation bettered. But If
one moment of it plerces the days
since with more than gruse and
boauty, It was the scene with Opheila,
“CGet thee to a nummery.” Mor sheer
grace nnd human dellcacy and tender-
ness it was suprome, |

It should be remembered that the |
young Hemlet I saw th 1§70 had been |
molded to Its perfection by a long pre. |
vious run at the old Winter Gurden.
For many yeara after I do not recall
seeing any Ameriean Hamlet of great
merit.

Came at last Henry JIrving from
London in 18§83 with a colossal no- |
cluim behind him which floated him

the | griumphantly through “The Dells” and

some other pleces, and In time he
reached his “Hamlet.” Here, indeed,
was o fine conception of the Prince,
Instinet with the mystio that ia of Its
casence, yeot;, compellingly human In
Its contact with the world about him.

ndon lohg had {dolizged him In the
part, Great painters had pletured him,
o distinguished seulptor had made a
statue of him, English writers of dis-
tinctlon In every varlely of marveling
appreciation had pralsed it and de-
clared it now., Hia mobile features

ston of the haunted soul with much

member the new life and light In the | facllity bad clinched It in their minds.

As one who loves and hobers the

and peasant siave am I1!" and the memory of the man I may be per-
quoted | mitted to say that the total effect on

ha!—a truly surprising performanoce.”

Many stories are told of how Gen.
Harbord taught the French the man-

added: I
“At this time of alimination by Con- |

ficers from the career to which they |
have dadieated themselves, 1 feel that |
my retirement, thus saving some man |
to the army who would otherwise be |
lost to it and affording promotion to |
younger officers for whom I step aside,
is but conslstent."”

That was llke Jim HHarbord, his
brother officers say. When he was
appointed Deputy Chlef of Etaff nnd
left the BSecond Division at Camp
Travis, San Antonlo, Tex., the entire
division of 15,000 officera and men
turned out to bid him good-hy. They |
lined the road on both sides from his
quarters to the outside gute of the
post. The General never turned to
the right or left as he rode sllently
thtough the immovable lines of. men
at attention, but whon he reached the |
rallroad station to board his train|
for Washington tears filled hls eyes, |
and he could not suppress his emotion,
The night before the enlisted men of
the division had a dance, and Gen
Harbord had attended and personally

thing to do, @s any one knows who is|
famillag with army customs.

Just onme more of many ineldents |
that could be cited to show the sort!
of gentiment Gen. Harbord inspires in |
the men he commands. He was put|
In command of the Marine Brigade
in Franes just prior to the greateat
engagement in its history. To have
an army officer placed over them at
such a time might well have caused
resentment among the offlcers and en-
listed men of the corps. But they
fought Illke demons, as everyone
knows, with the result that Belleau
Wood is now named for them by order
of the French Government,

The sequel to this incldent came o

Bome are true and some might have
been, even though they are not|
strictly In accordance with actunl hap-

| Gramercey Purl, in his sixtieth year| which I ean vouch for, that occurred | hung In the Army and Navy Club of
"in those memorable days of June, 1918,

In France, nvhen {t was touch and go
whether the Germans would tnke
I"arls and crush

of ‘men, admits It when pressad.
A hilgh French officer, who was next

in command above Gen. Harbord In |satd

the fleld, told him to place his men in
a ceartaln specified position and to
“held the line at all hazards™ Har-
bord Issued the necessary orders to his
subordiriate officers, and the instruc-
tlons were transmitted to the men in
the ranks. I{e told them the French
wers worn out by Incessant fighting
agalnst superior numbers, and it was
now up to the Americans to dle In
thelr tracks, if necessary, but not to
lot the Germans pass thelr lines.

A little while later the French offi-
cer suggested to Gen. Harbord that he
had better construct a ilne of trenches
in his rear, go that he could have them
“to fall back Into, If a retrograde
movement becime necessary.”

(Gen. Harbord manifested his sur-

' Washington.

the allied armies. |
Even Gen. Harbord, the most modnstl

few days ago when the correapondent
| was talking with Gen. Harbord aa he

| his own sité at the Players Club In| penings. Ti#re is one typleal Incldont, | wos sitting for a portralt in olls to be

“How did the Marine Carpa feal
then and how doesa !t feel now about
having one of its own officera replaced
by an army officer on that occaslon?"
I asked.

Gen.

Harbord hesitated, and then
e portrait, for which he was
then sitting, wan to be a gift to the
club by the officers of the marine bri-
gude. |

A high officer of our army was re-
cently asked what mort of an officer

Harbord was. Ho replied: “Iie s one |
of the ablest men we have. He is not|
only a thoroughly capable otficer, but |
he s & man of splondld appearance
and magnetio personality, and with It
all he {8 a brilllant writer and speak-
or.” Years before the world war Gen.
Pershing pointed out Major Harhord
on a transport golng to Manila. "Do|
you see that mag In a deck chair pour- |
ing over a blue booh?“,hq sald. “Well, |
that is one of the best all arcund sol-
diers alive.” N

| of Company A, Fourth Infantry,

| effort or ability.

| o, |
the younger men in the army, and King of Polund In 1733 or for many | Gen,

years before—J. G. H*
That was a sample of lils learning

he is famous. He seldom forgets a
namg or a date. Other officers are
particularly impressed with the way

he readily recalls the names and faces
of all officers with whom he has
served.,

Gen. Harbord i{s to be the president
of the Radio Corporation of America.
He Dbelleves this new plice will afford
him an opportunity
constructive work looking toward the
domination of alr commmunication by
America, and through bettar under-
standing between the peoples of the
earth will make for more permanent
peace. Neadlens 10 say, Gen, Harbord's
services will stil]l be at the command
of the United States Government If

| they should ever be neaded {n an emer-

geney, for patriotism 1s the controlling
motive of hiis lfe.

Meantime he will devots his efforts
to his now work and te iaying by a
competence, which {s something no of-
floar of the army can do on his pay.
Secretary Weeks Las declared his be-

=ald good-by to them all—an unusual | ief that Gen. Harbord will prove tee

he as great a leader in Industry and
commerce a5 he has been In military
activities.

When young Harbord at the age of

28, only & few years out of the public
schools of his native town of Bloom-
ington, 1ll, and Liyon county, I{ansas,
a graduate of the Iansas State Agri-
cultural College, whd with a brisf ex-

perfence as a school teacher bLehind |

him, sought to enter the army in 18898,
he was unable to get an appointment
to West Point. He had no political
“pull,” which counted for much more |
in those days before competitive ex-

aminations in each Congressional dis-

trict. Nothing daunted, young Har-

bord enlisted as a private and was sen:

to SBpokans, Wash. He kept up his

studies and went up rapldly through

the grades of private, corporal,

gergeant and Quartermaster sergeant

He

wis promoted to second llsutenant

July 81, 1881, and assigned to the

fifth Cavalry. In 183056 he graduated

with distingtion from the Infantry and

Cavalry School. He served with honor

and distinotion in the war with Spain |
ond in the Philippines.

Gen. Harbord ballsves thoroughly
In the American army. He always
speaks of the opportunity for service
to his country which it offars to the |
young man, ¥

“But if a young man feals that he
can ‘succeed in commercial life,” he |
sald to me, "It Involves a certaln |
amount of sacrifice for him to enter |
the army. Hla remuneration s fixed, |
and it 18 not commensurate with his |
We have a lockutep |
gystem of promotion up to the grade |
of Colonel, where the selective systom |
begins, But the young man mus
welgh the disadvantages with the ad-
viantages., The army pay is enough m‘

| live on, and thern is the retired lat,

for Important |

| which s supposed to make up for the

|
i ~

1 eonld not help thinking I saw a
twinkle in Trving’'s eye as he sald sur.
prising. Well, it was., He whose Oedi-
pus, the King, was a lofty masterplece
of fire and lofty, fate-hunted passion
EAVe us a crazy creaturs f tha most
violent fits and starts from the mo-
ment that the Ghoasl reveals the story
of the murder. He did “put the antle
disposition on®™ with “surprising” gy-
rations. It was the fault of hisn con-
ception, for surely never was there
notor of mors balance,
dignity, but mark this: no other actor
that
came near conveying tha sense of
Iwing In presence of the awful, the

supernatural as Mounet-Sully \r!u-nl

his futher's spirit appears on the bat-
tlements In “habit as he llved"” And
this seems In my mind to go to the
very essence of the play. Prodyction

| after production of the play T have

seen, and all of them of any preten-
slon  did thelr utmost to make the
Ghost seem as dim and Indistinet as
possible, which wam a proper thing:

but the emotion of the overpoweringly |

wpiritual in the presence must come
surely from the protagonist.
n strange master. Throe centuries
more or loss of stage acquaintance
with even #o elaborate and bLaleful a

(Thost have begotten an attitude of the |

ulmoat vwsual on the part of all the
netory involved, It is almost as though
Marcellus had sald to Bernardo on the

night before the play began: “Just
look at thit dim thing over thers,
Whose ghost 1= It now, T wonder?"
And this in spite of cureful bullding of
L peyvehlo fenr and thrilled astonishment
upom the commonplacres of the night
witell standing on the moonlit buttle
ments pt lisinore. Reiigion, super-

stition, fillal love are all lovoked

gymmetry and |

1 have seen In the part ot .'al'\I

Habit 5]

prise.’ Then he explained to the
French officer the nature of the orders
he had issued to his men.

“You see,” he added, “when Ameri-
| can troops are told to hold a position
at all hagsards they belleve thelr oM.
cars mean what they say, and thay do
what they are told, If I shonld begin
to dig trenchea In my roar my men
would kncw T wns Iving.”

“md you dlg them?” I asleed Gen,
Harbord.

“No,” hoe maid with a smile, "and we
aid not go back either, Weo went for-
warl. The marines never made a
backward movement under my ToOm-
mnand.”

Gen, Harbord, In his latter to Secre-
tury Weeks asking permission to re-
tire from active service, sald when-
ever occasion had offered (n his nearly
thirty-four years of service, he had
been an advoeats of opportunity for

A Close Student of History i

v With a Remarkable Memoryl

Gen. Harbord Is a etudent and an|
omnivorous reader. Ile is npecm!!yi
fond of history. Last month when |
arrangements were being made for the
Polish Minister to decorate Gen. Per-
slilng some of the younger officers on |
the General Staff prepared a "news re- |
fease™ on the subject It annoupced
that the decoration which was to be|
conferred upon Gen, Pershing, namely, |
the Order of Virtutl Miljtari, was the|
oldest Polish military decoration, hav- |
ing been founded "by the authority of |
the King of Poland about 1762." This
bit of historical lore had been fur- |
nished by the Pollsh Legntion. |

Much to the surprisa of the young
ofMcera who had prepared the an-
fnouncement It was returned with the
following mnotation: “Therd was no |

|Aroutid tho Corner” And thers it
wos on that bright day In June, (n
| long successlon of the actors and
| netreases it lind blessed In twenty
| yonrs on thelr last journey, that the
coffin of Bdwin Booth wtoud in the
alale, its blagk pall bearing white lilles,
the gentle white surpliced pastor read«
ing the touching burlal service, and
every ment within the chuarch filled
with the children of the stags, mors
moen and women now, sorrow in thelr
oyes and at thelr eves. Among them |
ware those who had acclaimed with

T goun BARBIMAR®

it"'l'tr-intilkru charity that gave a parting
| blessing and a passing ball to a good
| sctor dend, when ghe pastor of a more

pretentious cbureh on the avenue |smiles and cries, as I have told, the
| tlomed Wis doors to (L, and with a t]l'!-l'lnrﬂnhlp af aur Hamlst, now about to
vaut sneer suggested that the appll- pass from human sight forever. The

ciiita "might try the little church|daylight came subdued and washed |

round the corper.” To this phurch's! in the rich stained celors of the
pastor then went J Tefferson, nnd | Cothie windows and sesmad to float In |
meeting cordinl welcome from Ik

gentle waves of hope scross the nd.l

Ly | Houghton returned to his friends, | upturned faces, As the pastor moved

A

from the organ In marvelously sweet
heart meiting tonea the Funerni March
of Chopin, and newver it acomed g0 shot
with holy light from a world beyond |
the grave, - Raleed on the shoulders
of black coated bearers the coffin of |
our . royal Dana moved ever so alowly |
gown the alsle toward the now opened
door beyond, through which thore
streamed a shaft of the white, brilliant
light of God's out of doors. And as
the coMn advanced we saw one tall
figitre slowly, slowly follow, white
halred and bent a=z with consum-
ing grief—Joa Jafferson, tha snlitary
mournear, Our hearts went with him
and as hs too passed from sight the
thought smote ail that here tha lord
of comedy and tha prines of traged)
of our ARy were leaving s togetier,
in the mystle brotharhood of u

romance of kindred souls. Anl =2 4

ane, "To be or uot to be?” Let me me and many others that first Amerl- | Shakespeare to male the dreadful vigit 'saying, “Cod bless the Little Churuli[with bowed head awey thers ross loving long farewall, e

joss of a chance to acquirs a com-
petance,

“Then, too, the army affords an un-
squiled opportunity for service to the |
man of high tdeals. He is assoclated |
with clean men, who are actuated hy
the same ideals as himself, It is this
glde of the army life which so many |
men like and which causes most of
thoss who go into it to remain there
for the rest of thelr lives, even with
the full realization of what thoy may
have lost by not entering commerelnl
life.”

Although not & West Pointer him-
self, Gen. Harbord has never in his
long carcer in the army encountered
what some porsond epeak of In o de
rogatory may as “the West FPain
spirit.” No Weat Point graduate has
ever falled to help him when he has

had the chance, and Har

leaned em any of them.

the Unitad States Mllltary Acad

Is the meost democratio lnstitutlen in
our coyntry. The eadete are pelccted
trom ovaery walk of life, he polnts out
and politieal pull no longer bas the
influence it had In the when 1}

trisd to get an appol "

By woy of Hlustrat of the diffar
jent flnancial oppart o of an of
flcer in the army 1 0 man in com
mercial life, Gen. Harbe told of n
dinner he attended In %O am the
| gusat of 1 ominent middle Westor:
banier aoen after the w

“It was really directors’ theeting
he sald, “and ithe question of Incroa
ing the salaries of thiree of the vies
presidents eame g They Nad aske
for $2.000 m vesr reilh. SOk 13
chatrman saldl he th s ks

have 83 ) more. They compro-
mimed on §2.000, N B e :
was reosiving loss than 812000 4 vew

\a salary, which was 92,000 more than

| to eonsumption,

Pershing, the leader of our
| armijcs in the great war, receives. A
Major-Gel yral after twenty-six years

gressional actlon of hundreds of of-|and his exceptional memory, for which | of servica gets $8,000 a year, plus

certain allowances and gquarters. The
positlon of an officer of the army
brings him constantly into contact
with men !n soclal lifa whose re-
sources far outstrip him end he is
conseguently placed at a disadvan-

"I do not wish to overlook the good
| side of army life.” continued the Gen-
eral. “It gives a man an opportunity
to visit many parts of the world, When
in our forelgn possessions or in other
countries the army officer {8 a man of
real !mportance. The honor and rep-
utation of his country ase Intrusted to
his keeping. Frequently the small pay
| of tha officer is augmented by ex-
| change rates and lower living costs in
| foreign countries.”
| The way Gen. Harbord looks upon
| his job of soldiering and the way ke
will tackle his new fob of president of
a great commerclal corporation he
made clear in a recent address which
is attracting natlonwide attentlon.

“I occupy an executive position In
ona of tha largest corporations delng
business on this continent,” ha sald.
“1 refer to the firm of Unecle €am Lim-
|ited. I mam assistant to General Man-
ager Pershing, who, like my=elf, works
under the chairthan of our local board,
John W. Weeks. The operations of
our firm are controlled through the
| great holding company, whose board
| of directors meeta under the dome of
the Capitol, In which all of you ara
stocikholders and no small number of

| you are preferred craditors,”

He then went on to say that he 4id
not belleve the board of directors was
in close touch with the stockholders/
of Uncle Sam Limited and that it was
falling to carry out the stockholders'
wishes.

“It is a fact that heavy assessmonts
on the shareholders have been neces-
Eary to carry out even & diminished
program for the firm.” he continued.
“The management, however, cannot
bring itself to bellevs that you stock-
holders wish to perpetuate the viclous
circla of false economy, Lringing un-
preparedness with its train of untold
opst in blood and gold, compelling
further parsimony to bring sbout =
repetition of the same ghastly history
in time yet to coma,

“Our plans for your development
during the summer just gone were
dalayed and hindered by dilatoriness
in passing the necessary appropria-

tions and a large number of onur
trained employees have been dis-
charged.

“A Rising Market on the Army
For Heavy Dividend in Need”

“We anticlpate some trying days
shead of the firm. Various wildeat
schemes of soclalism and bolshevism
are secking to encroach upon our ter-
ritory and to impalr the standing of
our organization through the country.
An effort 1a heing made to disparage
our output and deny our claims for
further extension of credit by a much
advertised asubstitute called ‘disarma-
ment,' presented as o panacea for
ovary national allment from callouses
This is in the Inter-

est of firme who are rivals of ours
ACTOHES t seam and especlally In
Orelen It is being handled on
the m

the same class of lrre-

sponsible lators who for years

have dabb n eimliar fakes and
tations
presented to yvou In very
attractive form by some of the
smoothest agents in the bdusiness
among them those who in the anthu-
sinsm of newly conferred suffrage, and
anxious to do will endeavor to
flood the market with this fake subeti-
tute for oun i1 llne insurance, urging
with & the fascinating incon-
sistency of charms and hysterice
viileh w0 often  characterize lovely
withaut whose approval no

wag~]d

Iflet propagan-
of other

American

nints

on the
} heavy divl
dends In the next emoergency.”
When re Roosevelt sought In
off proval of Woodrow
Wi t need Vi
v war
P q a then
OMImne L
\ Joung Hee who wservad wit
Ciem, Hars in France and has bee
wi this ecountry since the
wi hia satimute of h
oo
Foun { 1008 VN
S Ticer ‘lu the armys

and lke 1&"
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